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at a family lunch at Osborne when he listened to the clear
laughter of the great Queen, saw her shoulders shaking with
mirth and the tears coursing down her cheeks at a shocking
faux pas which would have brought down Arctic silence and
agonized discomfort at the table of his Prussian grand-
parents. Admiral Foley, that deaf, gruff, weather-beaten
sea-dog, was the Queen's guest at lunch. Superintendent of
Portsmouth Dockyard, the Admiral was well known to
William and immensely admired, for he frequently took the
young Prussian naval enthusiast around his wonderful
dockyard. The Admiral had come to report to the Queen
on the salvage operations on the frigate Euridice, which
had sunk in the roads.

When the subject of Eundice was assumed to be exhausted,
William's grandmother asked after the Admiral's sister,
whom she had met. Deafness prevented the Admiral from
realizing that the Euridice was no longer the item of Royal
interest.

" Well, ma'am," he proclaimed in his loud, precise voice,
" I am going to have her turned over and take a good look
at her bottom and have it well scraped."

That the servants should be permitted to double up with
laughter and desert the lunch table for the sanctuary of the
screen for fear of dropping their dishes, that the children
were free to yell with vulgar delight instead of maintaining
the silence of juvenile Hohenzollerns, that the great EngHsh
Queen should herself begin to explain the embarrassing
truth to her bewildered Admiral, were things astonishing
and attractive--to the Prussian youngsters. Indeed, the
spontaneous reception of universal delight which it was
possible to accord to this kind of happening in the English
Royal homes typified the simplicity and naturalness of Royal
life in England, and contrasted to the point of rebuke with
the merciless etiquette and ' Old Prussiany discipline which
enslaved the minds and bodies of Prussian Royalty.
William's Court, in later years, probably as a result of his
English experience, was a fantastic mixture of the heartless
' Old Prussian ' decorum, outdoing the frigid regime of his